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VwOWfMXf LATCf?, A W&Li FAGOO 

KANCH.... 
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J0& THT KANSAS-TEXAS D1A.M.0NP 
^%T*CK CHuaS ARQVNO THS MOUNTAIN- 
OUS CVRVS5, LONO 'RON CROWBARS 
RlP ThS XA!LS 
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/VV7/rw The BAH0irGA\i5 i.£5=£v5P 31 SEVERAL MlnBEVS, AXO I 
y~>Hl/*9£LF A L'TTLS MORS PjBHlV a PABT Of ,7 TM$ OCC* ' 

siqsial. AestNces Ass ive veff vcrrccw. ano on tho$s absences.. 

twevre planning a 
RAID On rue silver 
CITV STAGE AGAIN, 
JIM. TH£V EXPECT 
HIT IT ABOUND 

MESDU 
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Mw 90, TVMBQHS «'«. **€ SH.Y£* 

^>rr sams mws ;*:o rm cow row* 
of m/sevfK. 
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£ westwarp growth op 
america was a'dep gwe4tlv 
9¥ the thrusting 5teel 
and steam-born power 
of the railroad. 

Obstacle after obstacle 
the railroad met and 

overcame and most 

difficult of all was 
the hidden treachery 
of scheming. evil /wen. 
as tim holt discovered 
when he was enslaved 
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ATER, IN THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE IN LARAWlE... 
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' KILDANe: I TOLD YUH 
BEPORE NOT TUH CO*\e 

here: what if 50.vie op 

THOSE RAILROAD /WEN 
SHOULD BE HERE 
INVESTIGATING «V 



' I'LL HANDLE ^.1 KNOW! GARELlJ 
parley: HE'S still 1 i wish yuh'P 

SORE 'CAUSE 1 J FINISH THIS 

FOUNP OUT WHAT \ CONFOUNPEP 
HIS BiP WAS TO THE \ BRIPOE. I'P 
RAILROAD 1 PEOPLE 1 LIKE TUH HIT 
D UNDERCUT HIW I OUT FER NEW 
COUNTRY 

THAT COIN 
'RE SAVIN' ON 
LABOR ANP 
ALSi 




RI/rtBMBER, HOLT- I DON'T 1 YOU DON'T 
WANT ANY TROUBLE FROM S.HAVE TO WOflRVl 
YOUi THERE'S A GUARD OUT-) ABOUT ME. 
SlPfi WHO'LL GIVE YOU A kj u GARCLL ! 

GUN BUTT IF YOU CAUSE THE i 
■ SLIGHTEST DISTURBANCE} 




■ / CWITO! LISTEN— ANP ^J 
II PASS THE WORC? ALONG M 
lh TO THE OTHER MEN ! jB\ 
\ IV HERE'S AY PLAN...! MMi 
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' SO«RV I PON'T WAVE MORE TIME X 
FOR YOU — SOME OP YOUR PAL* 




EXCUSe M>£ FRiEMp.. 
BUT CAN YOU TELL A\E 
WHERE I M16MT FiNP 
" MAN NAM6P FARlEY- 

W6MPALL FARLEY? 
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eh? sure 

sonny ! tother 
enp o' towmj 

IT'S TMB 
BROWN 
'" WITH 
WHITE 




^SO THAT'S HOW OARSU> 
WAS ABLE TO UNpgacUT MF? 
SLAVE LABOR AMP H4FEf3l.DK 
MATERIALS! T KNOW WHAT 
HIS PLANS ARE TOO! 
WOULD VOU L.KC SE5 
TMEM3 



AW PLAN WAS TO . . 
BOTH THOSE CLIFF LEDGES, 
THEY'RE VERY WEAK! —' 
WOULD ALSO PCffMlT 
OF BRACES— WHICH GARELL 

ISN'T U9N6J THOSE PiRT CUFFSA CLIFFS WERE 
ARE SO SOFT THAT IF GARELL'S f PYNAMITEP-..I 

3RIP6E 15 BUILT. THE FIRST j | 

S TRAj^ OVER IT VWL- CRASH A B*Tn /— /^ THE IPEA 

■ .1 -HE SULLY i ^ \ W \ V I ANP I'VE 

N — -*>w I T —I I GOT SOME 




THAT WOULP APP > 

*URPER TO GAKELL'S »- 
ot*er CRIMES! HE WOUlPKT 
BE ABLE TO FINISH HIS 
BRlOoE,THOU6H, IF THOSE 




IT'S BETTER IF WE SPLIT 
UP NOWl MEET ME ON THE 
SOUTH CLIFF WITH THE 4 
D>NA*ITE. WE'LL HAVE TO 
OCT THIS PONE BEFORE 
GARELL FINP5 OUT I'VE 
fcb ESC "*="' g. ^ 


r I'LL FOLLOW Y 
IN A FEW MINUT 
WON'T THAT PO 
\ CAT BE SURPR 


OU^ 
£*! 

Lg- 

SiP? 

'n - 
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5 TIM TAKES A SHORT CUT POWN A 

PARK ALLEY, TWO MEN 6MER5E 

(JNCXPECTEPLY FROM A POOR- 
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'ISHTNINO'S GAU.0P1NG HOOVES &JQU 
GROUWP FAST, BUf Tl*\ CANNOT EI.UPE 
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Manos thumb and trigger COLTS- 
BUT WHEN THE HEART IS PUMPING 
FRISHT THROUSH THE BODY, THE 
AIM 16 BAD... AMD THE EYES PLAY 
TRICKS.' 
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_ VE HEARD OP THESE 
„ BADMEN/THEYCAME 
f DOWN CROM MESA/ 
/ COLORADO... AND HAVE 
1 JUST ABOUT 
\ OVER CANYON CITY. 
\THEY KILL ANY WHO 
V. OPPOSE THEM. " 




ROOM OF A CANYOI 



SHAKEN GROUP OF GUNMEN 
LY LIT LAMP IN THE SACK 
I CITY SALOON... 




DO ? I'LL TELL YUH WHAT WE'LL DO- 
WE'LL HAVE HIM MADE MtOi/Tt-AW / 

WE'LL SIT THE SHERIFF TO GO OUT 
AN' GUN HIM DOWN— OR JAIL HIM /^ 
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V\WO MORNINGS LATER, AS SHERIFF JEPM JACKSON 
RIDES TOWARD THE GUNBUTT SPREADTO CHECK THE 
EVIDENCE OF RUSTLING .. 

HE COULDN'T BEANY 

MORE DEAD IF HE WAS 
SETTIN' IN THE COFFIN 
RIGHT NOW/ HE'S 
RIGHT IN MY 
SIGHTS — 
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OnB DAY LATER , TENOSRFOOT BO VARNELL, MAS 
MSN BLBCTHO BHSRIFF-, WHILE OLO SHERIFF 
JSPH JACKSON FIQHTS FOR HIS LIFE INALITTLB 
CAUN M1LSS AWAY FROM TOWN ... 

. IF YOU'RE SURE X/"kiO, FOROI 
J WANT ME TO BE THE / WORRIES. ME AN' 
SHERIFF .. I'LL BE GLAO / BOYS WILL KEEP 
TO. ftUT I OONT KNOW I THIS TOWN UHDEP 
^ VERY MUCMAeOUT... ^y\ CONTROL — A 
r DEPUTIES 
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TJn the SUDDEN DARKNESS THAT follows 
The smashing of the desk lamp, ■ 
©lowing figure confronts the 

fear-frozen tenderfoot. 




*LOWLV ED WRNELL'S EYELIDS 
FLUTTER. AS HE COMES UP OUT 
OF HIS SWOON, HARD WORDS POUR 
INTO HIS EARS. DAZEDLY HE NODS, 
AND THEN, SOME MINUTES LATER... 
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^HEIB RUTHLESS WORK ffl" "THE MINE 
COMPLETED, THE ME9A COLORADO 
BADMEN TURN THEIR SADDLERS 
HOMEWARD . . . 
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TAKOWA. the Cemancht boy ■ i be-aldi 
the cooking pots in front m 

skin tipi, and scow'cd fiercely, 
His dark black eyes were fastened on I lie 

trotting ponies and the black-painted warriors 
astride them, who were following the war 
chief. One Arrow, out of the encampment foi 
a surprise attack on the Osages who had been 
raiding the Comanche horse herds. 

"I am old enough to go." he told the soft 
brcMC that swirled around the tipi. "I am 

twelve. If I do nol win my eagle feather soon, 

I will be too old to fight! I will be grey and 
wrinkled and weak, like Hc-ty-oka!" 

Kfcking at the dust, he walked past his 
father's scalp slick and war shield that hung 
before the tipi. His heart thumped 
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isly 
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of the India 



bait l [fields. Some day he would ha 
trophies before his own lipi. Some day. . . . 

Tsfcmn sighed and walked toward the rope 
picket line where the Indian ponies browsed 
on the short plains grass. He picked out hi* 
nwn mom i y nimed Wild 

Wind. Takowa's father was a rich man and 
had bought Wild Wind for Takowa three 
moons before. Even Little Bird, the medicine 
man. admitted that Wild Wind was the fastest 
pony in all the Comanche herds! 

"Willi Wild Wind between my knees, I 
could count coup against the Arapahocs and 
Osages all on the same day!" Takowa growled 
angrily, To count coup WW to touch an enemy 
with the hand or weapon in battle. It was a 
very high honor among Ida Indians of the 
pinna. 

Ho rode steadily, not wanting to play with 
hi) boyhood friends He fell tl 

ipav and shinny and snow snake ware games 
beneath his notice. "Let Chapa and Hrhaka 
play thoi-e games. They do not have a pony 
that can outrun the wind!" 

Takowa muunied up from the deep, thick 
grama trass of the flats into the shruh-dr" 
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it was bound with bone orna* 
strils quickened. Tal 
his head, suddenly alert. 

He had caught the pungent, harsh odor of 
Indian war paint in that breeze! 

"'One Arrow will have led the braver fai 
from this point," the Comanche boy told 

Therefore, the war pain! I smell it not 
Comanche war paint! If not — then whose'" 

Like an eel. Takowa slipped over the side 
of Wild Wind and hung there, one hand 
buried in the thick mane ot (he little buck- 
skin The beaded moccasin on his left foot 
rested on the pony's rump, but with luck, it 
would not be seen! 

Bobbing to the huckskiti's evety stride. Ta- 
kowa peered undei his mount's throat. Hi* 
breath choked, and he sputtered. 

A thin line of war-painted Osages were 
moving slowly down from the pinon-covered 
t wind rustling the feathers dangling 
from their painted shields, jingling thf bits 
of metal and shell on arm and in hair, Takowa 
heard the rattle of the bone breastplates as a 

warrmr turned in the saddle to look about, 
They were bound for the defenceless Coman- 
che camp I 

Takowa drummer! a heel on Wild Wind's 
belly. The little hnckskin fled like a startled 
fawn before the twang of the Indian bow. 

string, At such a distance he looked to the 
onriding Osages like a wild, masteries* horse. 
His heart was making so much noise in his 
excitement that Takowa could hardly think I 
He knew what would happen when those 
black-visaged Osage braves hit the Comanche 
town. There would be screams and flowing 
blood, scalps ripped from heads, war arrows 

Chunking into the few crippled or aged men 
who had been left behind! Takowa thought 
of h;s pretty mother, and his baby brother. 
and his lips tightened. 

"What can I do?" he asked himself, "I 






. No. 



; twelve-year-old Co- 
manche boy cannot fight fifty Osage bravstt" 

He knew, derp inside him. lhat even Young 
Buffalo, his father, or One Arrow himself. 



TIM 

could do nothing! And yet— 

Forgetting himself. Takowa straightened 

on the buckskin'* Lack If hi", little idea would 

only work! He banged bfa moeculncd heals 

01 vi iijci and clung with string 

young hands i" 'lit thick mine. 

He rode into the Comanche village ,n a 
doud of dust. His young voice carried the 
glim new, [roil) tipi to « i r ■ • 
cooking fires and meat racks. Vaguely lit wm- 
•ware dI running women, of an old man hob- 
bling out Into me optrt, .1 ».n lance in hia 
■mds. 
Tskow* reined in before the tipi of Broken 
Bow, the Comanche warrior who had suffered 

a thigh wound driving off the last Osage at- 
tack un the horse herds, Quickly. Tokowa out 
lined hi* plan. As he I 

quirked Broken Bow's mouth, He nudded 
agreement. 

Then Takowa whirled Wild Wind and tent 
him at full gallop out onto the flat* beyond 
the village where boys like Chapa and Hehaka 
were dropping their play nick. 
1 ward him. 

"Osage bravail" Takowa ihoutcd pointing 

■ igel We have 

- games together, my friends. But 

we are to [ildy a grim K'""e now — a game of 

war!" 

The Hat brown face* of the boyf lighted 
eagerly, With gutters] ihouti they thronged 
about him. to listen. Takowa laid. "Broken 
Bow "ill get us hows and arrows, spears and 
war paint! Mount youi EoltOBt ponies and 

meet me at the council tipi !'" 

Broken Bow had enlisted the quick, deft 
hands of the women. Bows and arrows were 

Sssied to boy after boy as he sat his horse, 
• r fate smeared hideously. Takowa was mov- 
ing Wild Wind back and forth, Ipeaking 

"Wo have played at ambush many times. 
1 Now we tarty a men's WMpMM. 
It is not to be play now, but war! And yet-— 
give us good ambush spot*. and luck with our 
fire" arrows, and we may yet turn back the 
Osage dugs!" 

tt was a mad scheme One Arrow or Young 
Buffalo would have sent the boys to their tipi-. 

■ 
One Arrow and Young Buffalo were gone, and 
•r.ere were none to stop these vigorous future 
Saltan. They had the blind bHaaiulnes* ol 
inexperience in real warfare, plus youtb'l 
hrm. tnalfMnl belief in its own powers. 

And then— loused secretly by 1 
the medicine man— a young puppy want yap- 
ping through the Indian village. "Lookt" 
cried Little Bird, lifting .-. btonxed arm from 
beneath his red blanket, "Sec the young dog 
testing its strength. It is a good sign! I 
U uwn yom g 
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whelps riding on ln«4l 

It was all Takowa needed. With a wild 

<ng, upraised arm. Takowa 

■ iendt out of tJw village on the gallop. 

. .it a racing run. 

High in tu rocks 

ol some forgotten riverbar/k, they fTmig Ultra- 

selvtl from their ponies and tan to the rim of 

Looking down, they could sec the Osagei 

ing at a steady jog. Their eyes were 

thi distant Comanche village, Thty 

could tell the warriors were gone. Only 

women and old men and a few Children ware 

seen near ihe tipia and Ih* cooking pots. The 

IHd yelp* 
MM lifted them taller. They shook 
Lijw, and knit.es that flashed in the sunlight. 
A big. half-naked chief threw back his head 
and yapprd like a dog- 
It was Takowj's arrow that look the Otage 
chief m the throat, between jaw and collar- 
bone. An.l -. In- arrow thudded home, other 
arrows whined in the air, (0 phmk in grisly 
fashion in cheat and arm and leg. The buys 
above, their blackened faces seen here and 
there above a rock or shrub as they bi 
war bows, were fiercely intent, Often had they 
played like thia among these very rocks. Now 
play was— reality! 

And yet, so sudden was the attack, so merci- 
less were the long arrows Raahing in the 
. lhat eight ol the Osage warriors 
tumbled from their saddles before the others 
found their ett*Ckert] Yelps and howli of 

rage echoed from their throats, Lancet were 
lifted and hurled ! Osage bows bent and Osage 
bow-«trlngl twanged! 

Takowo stood at his full height. "Look I 

in* shouted. "One Arrow returns I 

With him 1 i,. fighting nun!" 

The Osoges. sunk in the narrow trail, had 
no way of measuring the truth of Takowa'a 
shouted wottb. Grunting and shouting their 
inger, they wheeled their hones about and 
■-.ili lida with their moc- 
c an tied heels. 

It was two days later when the Comanche 
i> uirnnl from the warpath, to learn 

the tale of T.ikowa and his boy.warriort. 

. rd, the medicine mei 
pled Broken Bow. were orofuse in 
praise. Pi Young Ejjfialoa 

eyes as the medicine man planted a coTp stick 
ornate with a Feather denoting one coup, be- 
tide Young Buffalo's nwn coup stick. "He 
will be a great fighter, vour ion Takowa." 
<irtl« Bird 

And Takowa. hoping in rfi( heart that Little 

Bird was right, -an pas; them to join Chspa 

and Hehaka at theii btly, After all. a twelve- 

year-old boy cannot be 3 fighting man evtry 

, Be day! —THE END— 
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I JM***" M/LSS LATSQ... 


j, soys; 

VE =Pl./7 
OUT/ 
AGAIN , 




WHOA! REIN I 

THIS IS WHERE I 
UPANP SPREAD 
WE'LL ASSEMBLE 
AT RATTLESNAKE 
^ RiDSE .' 
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^ I THINK I REMEMBER 
BIS HAL HAS A HUNTN3 ' i ~<N| 
CABIN IN THIS KECK OF THE ] 
WOODS.' 

' YOU ARS ' 
RlflMT, Tl/rt. I 
SSCAlL NOW.' 



CDuE CJ. C-ITO/ IT'! 
ONLV A HUNCH — BUT F 
WflHT "AV= STOPPED 
THERE FCR 
PROVISIONS.' y RIGHT 

BEH'ND YOU, 
TIM.' 





KEBPiHG r-£ BEAUT AT A 
SAW 0I8TANCS, TtM M££S 

TO CHITO.. ~ 

WHAT EES? BLOOD* 
OM.TIM.' THKS i 

ESS THE END 
FOB CHTD 
BAFFERTV f 



\0USE 3kav. CmiTD. yDU A 

♦■AC THE BSEAT- KNOCKED / 
OUT OF \Ob-AND THAT < 
BEAB'S CLAWS MAOE A \ 



/2\cAHW«il£, m£l SUTTMZ. AM 

w ^olp xevTY-SNeiTirF, okrjiNis 

THE SAME /MA TIM MAS, OQ£i 
TC 3"3 HAL'S CABIN WHILE TIM 
<5 DETAINED BY TWf BtAH... 




f$<3 HAL FtiAJinCALCf LEAVES THE 

CABIN... 

I'D HAVE BEEN WILES J 
AWAY 8V NOW IF Mt HORSE 
DIDN'T GO LAME. WHERE'S 

THAT DEPUTY'S * ' 

71 HORSE ? _JV -OH, -HERE !T <S 
' DOWN AT THE 
fi!VER. I'M I! ' 
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Wtf staunch Old pcputv 
OUICXLY BECQVSRS... 



r blast! this, drnesy 

MORSE WON'T LET ME 
A\OUNT > 
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•abl« of His range, Tim and Chito halt their mount j to ican the" horiion for » 
jcr. Range wart broke out quite frequently in the Woit end only the »*ry alert turvived, I 



■ ." HOPPT" Will SHOW YOli HOW TO PUY THIS Mf 741 



HARMONICA 

In 1 5 Minutes — Or Money Back 
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IT'S f Att TO WAV. AND YOU ' 
, ' StT IMli TiNt :ullStZ£ HARMONICA.]) 
. HOTYJtiEWMfrMCDOf IWSrRUCIIOII.J 
iik> Lo pU| Dm ito- llANDWKI»ANDhlU9COF?l»<aiS,| 

1,r1 P k * UI 1\ -All EnOriblVtlRQ -'J 
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AMAZING INTRODUCTORY OFFER 
You get all this for only $1.69! 



H>tia»4llv Adv«r1l». 

with Imi Tm Wrtnw h™p 

w Mr Ih od oi 

I ark* MiMic of 200 Sw>f* 
n l« Hadi* Popularity 
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HOPKINSO* MABMONICA CO.. D.|tt. Ill 

,.. ir ..".!, 
ll.MW I IT., ..!.'« MntaMtDr ■* mn.n-H.rt 

A'-mr .. 

• « u . — Sim, 
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rM0NEY-0R«ER TODAY 

Ji*1 wutl jour n»me unj oil dress on penir)' poiIcaH. 
Yo».l*..iiHulKtj. 1 ;i>roT 1 ;:.i3U l n.ln!eUlllumapiti 
iml 1 loppy 'i CompkM* llcmk of liwtriKliOM And 200 
ft „,,;.. «,n ba imUkI .1 oow Dn .r„..[, p.y pcxlniAn 
jiuttl.bUplUlC.O.D. Mid pmlug* KmpforTd>y»on 
frm trial orTir. lfyoo«/Hiol»»lisB«il r «ti"»"'"ly | '' 
mowy will be reluiMlpd «l ores. Supplier -r« linuiM. 
TJon'l riik <H«pp<iiiii™MiL Order now-TODAY! 

HOPKWSON HARMONICA CO., fcpt.31 

IMS Mlrawfc" At.., CMcip 47, llhnvli 



